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MAW gays us little girls an' boys

TN O — =2

v N
Ought not to make firecracker noise f._., g;}

Because the poppin’ sound, says maw,
Is always sure fo flusirale paw.

We don't know what a flustrate Is,
Bt maybe it's the crackers' fizz.
Aa', anyhow, we don't intend

To do a thing 'at will offend,

£

AN DS

SO be e

Sn all the kide we've asked to come
An' p'rade wilh us. 1'll bent the drum,
An' Sls Il blow the horn, an' then
We'll march around like little men,
An' paw will hear ug an’' be prond—
If we don't play too orful lond,
But I'll just wear a mask, you see,
Then paw, of course, won't know it's me,

HER CLORIOUS
FOURTH OF JULY

By GERALD PRIME.
ICopyright, 1010, by American Press Asso-
clation.]

AST TFourth of July
\ / Lawrence Holt,
an American, just
nt his majority |
nud endowed with
sbundant good
looks, wns 0 pus-
senger on o train
which was mak-
ing s way lel-
surely between
the Hulne and |
the lncompnrabilo
Lake of Lucerne,
All the afternoon
since leaving DBa-
sl he hind been
the sole oceupant
of a compurt-
ment, first closs,
and he was &lto-
gether too young
dnd too Inter |
egted In humunl-
ty to enjoy the |
exclusiveness of the rallway Journey,

Bo be took 4 book from hig bag and
tried to become Interested In It A |
Bingle paragraph convipeed him that
bhe had chosen a form of distrnction |
which was destined to prove unsatis- |
factory. The passnge ran a8 follows: |

“There nre moments in the lves
even of those who are In apparent con. |
trol of thelr wental and normal proc-
esses during which thé*most Inconcoely-
able vagaries come Into belng und the
most unaccountable nets nre perform-
ed. All this occors, too, without uny
absolute surrender of personnl Integ-
rity on the part of the subject so in-
fdyenced.”

* Holt rend no further. "Not of the
deadliest sort!” he ejaculnted.

A moment later the traln stopped at
a little statlon In a deep valley, the
door of the compartment was opencd
wide, nnd there entered the most in-
teresting subject for speculation Holt |
bad secn for many n day. After she
hud established herself ns bis vis-n.vis |
with the charm-

TIIED T0 RECOME
INTERESTED IN 1T,

and flurry Inels

dent to the sex
Holt stole a
glance nand At

once made up his
mind that his te
dlum was at an
end, Even should
thelr medium of
communication be
reduced to panto-
mime, he nssured
himself, It conld
not fall to prove
vautly futerost-
Ing. Then he b
Ban o specialate
a8 to Ler probao.
ble natlouality.

Not Buglish
eortninly. There -
AVIARTL N trace OF BATADRLISIEED HER-
the telltale fnso HELY A8 MHIS Vid
larity which ls so  A-VIS
charnctorvintle of the Britlsh  fensile
away from hoime,

“Pardoo mie, but 18 that a Clhleago

dnlly you are rending ¥

The Jrrieisletn
ot mud the
be magine

WWeoulil yot—would you let me have
it Just for o mewent.? (s positively
Ages since 've soen o Chleggo popyer”

Bhe grasped the politely  tendered
Jeurnal with a sincerity which wos ns
nalve a8 1t was unconventionnl 1'hen,
withont farther speech, shie procecded
to read his puper.

For full ten miloutes Holt mnde good
his opportunity to wnke & mwore ex
tonded study of her, Khe was so ab
sorbed In Ler determiootion to leave
pothing undiscovered ly the paper thnt
sle was tuconsclous appurently of bis
close observatlon and manlfest nppre
elatlon. Before the explention of the
period the young man hnd arcived at
the conclusion
thut she wos the |
most unmistuk
auly admirable
bit of femininity
be hond ever en
countered, 1hers
nt he wighed pro-
foundly

Ble heard, und
It banlshed the |
apell cast by the
CNErogsing naper, |
An u:-lnlullu|
flush nppenred In
* her chooks, nnd |

she lnughed o 10t-

the sud then grow
vory sober,

“How porfootly
dreadful of me to
deprive you of
your paper!” shae
wald, restoring It

vicauo with Ao mout
fetchlog grace. “What a solfish cron-
Bure I wust seem! Dear old Chicagol”

The ne
mnner left nothing to

WwWis solvedd,

"YOU ARE FROM

i went on,

| for me" e veplled dejectedly,

“You are from Chlcago—originally?"
he ventured, ‘
“Originnlly 1a she declared
merrlly. “Yoes, 1 llved there—centuries
ngo—at Evanston.” |

“I'm from Lnke Fovost myself,” he
confessed, )

“How perfectly lovaly!™ Bhe clasp
o] her hnods and & look almost beatitie
came Into her face,

“I don't see why—why we are not
acquninted. 1 lived at Hvanston for
four yeurs—at the wunlversity, you
know." |

Bhe sighed so faintly that he hardly |
recognized It 1 think I know why
we nre nol nequninted,” sho sald, “If
I kuew—the name'"—

“My name 15 Holt—Lawrence Holt," |
he interrupted engerly, |
“Ido you belong to the Chauncey

Holts?"

“Chauncey Holt Is my father."

“T might have known," she sald soft: |
Iy, her eyes downeast. “You are real-
ly very lke him."

Then she sighod, quite andibly this |
time,

“When

good,”

you see your father she
with a tender light In her
eyes that maode her irresistible, “ask
him Af he remembers n certaly young
person who at the mature age of ten
welected Nim for her hero und pro-
posed elopenent. Youn may tell hlm
nlso that I have
forgiven him for
his lack of chiy-
alry on thnt oe-
ensfon and that I
have consoled
wyself  with a
husband who
makes the very
finest condensed
milk In all Swit-
gerinnd. The es-
tablishment ls at
Cham, where we
shall be In less
than five minutes |
If you are inter.
estedd In sach
mntters I should

.‘..:,*. advise you to

ftop over and let
P my husband show
"HURRAN FOR THE vOo¥ i pll“ll‘ Ics
GLONIOUS FOURTH" Efl'tll‘frctly Ll

The distlluslonlzed young man did not
ghore her entbuslasm, It even taxed
his Ingenuity to find the words to de
¢line her hosplitality, but he managed
to accomplish It after a fashion, He
wins proactically sillenced by the unex-
pectedness of the denouement, and his
benutiful fellow traveler realized that
on her devolved the task of saving the
fltuation,

“1 see you have been reading Herve,”

gle observed, ‘renching out for the
beok. “My husband I8 very fond of
. Do you enre for this?

“The opening paragraph s uuuugh|

“Let me Judge of that,” she Inughed,
opening to the place.

While shie wos rending the whistle
slirllled the appronch to Chiam.

“It's perfectly true—every word of
I she declarod) closing the book and
returning it So him

The tealn wos slowling perceptibly,

1wl prove 11" she nslsted,

St ez, she rose (0 her feet,
took his bead between ber bands and
opdnted o Dght kiss upon iy fore
ehiegud

At thot motuent the traln cnme to i
full wtop, the guard appeared ot the
door of the compurtoent, and mndam
ilescetnded (o the platform of the sta

Uon, The proprictor of the condensod
wilk egtabligbinent, mlddle nged and
nillposn, wis willlng near by to re-

colve her,  Holt snw them board o hig |
ristl motor wildel stood fnst outside the
ptockinde, Then it was that she looked
Bl st Dlio for the fest Ui,

“MNMuarrah for the glorlous Fourth!™
ciollmd ont, with o farewell wave
of a4 very shipely hand

TWAS EVER THUS—
N CHILDHOOD'S HOUR!

ERCIVAL'S pockets

e

Are bulging with rockets; .
Algernon's arms are o'erflowing with |
“giants " ]

Algy and Percy
Are rendy (oh, mercyl)
Now to give Peace a diurnal deflance—
Yen, and nocturnal.
They'll keep the infernal
Racket a-going till midnight or later,
Spite of the warning
They get in the morning
Frosh from the lips of their peace
loving patgr.
T. SAPP.
Eagle 8till Soreamas.

Mra. Isane L. Rice, the New York
woman who n fow Years ugo organised
the Soclety Kor the Buppresslon of Un.
necessary Nolse, begon n crusuade enrly
this year for a nolseless Fourth of
July, #Hhe enlisted the efforts—on pa-
per—of severnl governors and muyors,

| but the American eagle stlll scregams

and the freermcker contlnues to crack

- —

Patriotic Sentiments—2EF9RE__

[Copyright, 1910, by Ameriean Press Association)]

BEFORE.

Johnnle—~You better be keerful, Willle! Don't light that un
while you got the whole bunch o' flrecrackers on your arm.
Might splode ‘em all at once an' spoil your face, Lemme hold the
bunch.

Willle—=Naw, 1 won't] Who's 'fraid? D'you a'pose them
brave forefathers of ours was 'fraid to fire off their guns till they
handed thelr powderhorns to some other feller to hold while
they pulled the trigger? They never 'd 'a' beat the British that
n*way, If you're scared, Johnnie, you can run. Hooray for the
*Merican eagle! Here goes!

Johnnie—An' here |1 go too!l M™Me for the fireworks t'night—
wouldn't miss ‘em for all the daytime fun. (Turning to look just
before he darts around the corner of the house.) Gee! Look at'em
all splodin’ at once! 1 reckon 1'd better go call Dr. Johnson right
sway an' have him fix up Willle's face for next week.

- J e".’ ‘.“'\

Nl

AFTER.

RESOLVED, That it Is better to be keerful than brave. If I'd
nanded Johnnle that bunch to hold 1'd 'a’ had lots more fun firin'
‘em off one at a time than lettin' ‘em all flash in my face. Then 1
wouldn't have to sit here in the house with this bandage around
my head an' patches on my chin an' cheek an' my arm tled up,
missin' all the fireworks tonight. Nex' time 1'll fergit the valor or
my forefathers on the bloody battlefield an' pay more "tention to
the pers'nal safety of little Willle Joncs,

MY QUIET FOURTH

By ROBERT DONNELL,
¥ they're trying to produce tho
S nolseless  Fourth, are they?
These Luther Burbanks of pa-
triotlsm ure golng after the glo-
tious old duy as Luther went after the
tactus—to serape the spines off and
lenve It n soft, velvery affalr? Make
the Fourth just a drenmn day for sles-
ey and gomunolende, dediented to the
great white god Silence?

Very well. Let them do It. . After
[about one or a fraction of one such
silent Fourth thes'll be glad to' get
buck to the pop proposition. 1 know,

beloved, beeause [ once experienced an |

ubsolutely silent Fourth of July.

My nolseless Pourth took place some-
whoere near the middle of the Nevada
desert.  You ean find places In that
desert todny where there fsu't'a sound
for hundreds of miles because there's
nothing to pnke o sound, I was herd-
lug cattle In those days—punching
|cows, the elegnnt eastorn writers call
it. Callente was my headguarters,
Ever see Callente? [ wmean, rather,
(dld you ever feel Cullente? There Isn't
ilmu'h to se¢, but ln midsummer you
jean feel Callente. It feels Just as ls
|8panish name {mplles—hot. Callente
|18 surrounded by barren mountalns,
beyond which stretehes barren desert.
Nowadnys there 8 o rallrond that
finds entrance and exit between the
passes, but In those days the lonesome
| ittle borg was an lsolpted speck.

Btrange to sny, the town had run out
of ammunition by the end of June.
Though every man carrigd a slx shoot-
¢r there wnsn't n cartridge left in Cal-
tlente, And as for other fireworks ma-

lerinl there wasn't a cracker—except
' whip erackers,

Callgnte couldn’t stand for a fire
|workless Fourth, so I was detalled to
| ride horseback elghty miles ncross the
ghimmering desert and bring back
from the nearest rallroad town a sup-
ply of nolse producers. My horse had
a lnme hoof, #o the boss proffered his.

“You'll have to tether him down pret-
ty tight when youn camp,” sald the
hoss, “for you know he's mighty skit-
tish."

I set out on the first dny of July. |
caleulnted—belng from New England
[ ean ecaleulate, you see—that 1 could
get the fireworks and reach Callente in
time for the celebration to begin about
noon of the Fourth. [ made the rail-
road town all right, strapped big bun-
dles of pyrotechnies to the horse and
got back within thirty miles of Call-
onte by the evening of the third. 1
was dog tired. So was the horse prob-
nbly. But 1 determined to rest only an
hour, ent a bite and plug along a few
hours before making camp, so that 1
could get into Caliente a little earlier
than I was expectoed.

Dismounting, I hitched the horse to
a cactus buzb and sat down to unlace
my. shoes, [ proposed easing my own
feet before easing the anlmal by un-
sndding him. I went sound asleep
wilth one shoe off and one on. An houp
Inter 1 awoke. The horse was gone.
ITe had palled the top off the brittle
cactus bush and relensed bimself. He
coreled  with him Callente's  entire
atock of reworks; nlso my slx shootep,
slung over the saddie In its holster,

1 slept #oundly until daybrenk on the
sandy groumd. Arlsing at dawn on the
FPourth of July, 1 set out at o brisk
Ipnee for Coilente, as 1 thought., It
wns a sultry dony., and the heat b-
crensed a8 the hours advanced. By
fnoot 1 wns wondering why | hadn't
Ihlt the pass into Callente, 1 dlgcoy-
lered that 1 had been walking in i big
felrele,  Just then | was ahout fifty
{miles nway from Calleute. 1 knew old
{Churlie, falthless to me, bot faithful
|t his master, hnd reached town hours
before with the fireworks,

[ There are uo birds in the desert to
|make twittoring song, There are no
| Ireed through which the breeze blows
P subdued stealn, 1 was the only Hy-
Ling thing, so fur as 1 knew, for fitty
| miles In ench direction. The abkolute

stiliness of the scene appalled me. 1
yearned for some sound-—n thunder
crash, an earthquake, anything, just
(80 It made u nolse, In my lmagioa-
|tlom, but only there, I could hear the
i"pup, pop, pop" of the crackers along
Baloon row,

I was tired—awfully tived. I was
footsore; I was bungry; 1 was thirsty;
|I was hot—flercely hot. But I want
|to confess right here and now that
|none of thesae disagrecable things
caused me half such mgony as that
drendful, dumb, desolute, universal Si.
lence, with a big 8. 1 trled to shout,
but my dry toogue gave forth no
[sound,  Clutebing wildly at a grease-
wood busli, 1 fell to the baked soll and
lost knowledge of life,

Barly on the morning of the Oth of
July the boys found me there—the res-
cue party that set out as soon as the
boss' videriess borse got In. After a
blg swig nt the water bottle 1 falutly
| fplored one of the fellows to fre ol
his gun. He did so, nid the sound was
| & sonnta.

“Reckon  yon've cenjoyed n  qulet
Fourth ¥ suggedled Missourl Bill,

[Copyright, 1910, by American Press Asso
clation.)

| RIPPLT of red. white and blue
overhead—
| Undulations of glory and beauty so
rare,
A poem of colors to heaven outspread,
The banner of freedom, flung free on
the air!
Its natty nutation /
Seems to say to the nation,
“Today 1 am holding my own celebra.
tion, "'

some breeze
While they waltz to the tunes from the
wind fretted trees.

ANCE, ripple and wave, O flag of
the free!
Let flutter your folds o'er the FI‘LI-
perous land!
One day of the blessing fraught many
give we,
Qld Glory, to you,
most grand,
Your glad palpitation
Stirs the pulse of the nation,
Apd our hearts leap and throb with a
rare exultation,
For we thrill with delight that yowur
bright folds still wave
“O'er the land of the free and the home
of the brave."

of all bannen

OU ripple as red as the drops that
were thed
By our sires and our sons on the red
fields of strife -
To keep your fair colors afloat over
head,
V/here they'll wave while the spirit of
freedom has life.
You once flung deflance
'Gainst old world alliance
Of looters and despots and forced their
compliance. -
Now, flag of the brave, you're the sym.
bol of love,
. Of peace and protection Columbia above.

OT purer the white that your beau.

ty displays i
Than the purpose that gave to your
being its birth,
The offspring of freedom, your mission
to blaze
A glorious truth to the ends of the
earth.

Float, then, in elation
O'er this banner blest nation |
Yours, yours is the right to a rich cele.

bration,

For your blue is as true ns the natural
blue

Of the heavens eternal that bend over
yOu.

It I8 an Interesting foct that the
fourth duy of July has been rendered a
memornble date In American history
L by incldents other than the
flulu:-:hm of the Declaration of Inde
| pendence it Philndelplly in 1770,
Three ex-presidents of the United
Brutes have died on that date. In 1826
Thomns Jeflerson, author of the Decla-
ration, passed away, exactly ifty years
after the acceptunee by colonlal repre-
sentutives of the lmmortpl document
with which his name Is most Insep-
arnbly connected. Jobhn Adams also
dled that same day and year., In 1831
X - Presldent Jumes Monroe, who
fought ns n youth in the Americnn
Revolution, died on the Fourth of July,
After a long slege General U, 8.
Grant marched Into Vicksburg July 4,
1863, the fullen stronghold of the Con-
federacy in the west. For many weeks
the natlon had bhoped and prayed for
| this result ™ Grant's victory completed
{ the opening of the Mississippl river
and cut the Confederacy in twain,
The very snme day the nation learn-
| & of the delfeat of Genernl Lee's army
at Gettysburg after three days of
tervific battle, Gettysburg, historinps
agres, wns the plvotal battle of the
| elvll war,
| Yet, agalo, on the glorlous Fourth of
| 1808 was disseminated to the uation
through lte enger press the news of
the remarkable viclory of Sampson
und Schley over Cervern's tleet at SBan-
tiago—n triumph which ended the war
with Spain, Nberated Cuba, annexed
Porto Rlco to the Unlted States and
drove Spanish rule from its last foot.
hold In the western hemisphere.

several

And the flag takes the hands of the frolic. |

FAMOUS “FOURTH" EVENTS. |

'{ R B. ANKNEY & C0.

GLOUD BURST

—

Washes Away Houses And
Drowns Many People

Baylorville, Ky., June 29—A ecloud
burst, which oceurred here this morn-
Ing washed away 206 houses and many
people were drowned, Four bhodies
have been recovered from the Licking
river. The number of lives lost has
not yet heen estimated,
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Pe;' Cent.-\

Interest

[y

H on

Savings

Compounded quarterly.

The New Quarter Com-
mences July 1st.

We solicit your business.
can start with $1.00,

The ——
Guarantee] Sav-
ings Bank and

Trust Company
Mt. Vernon, Ohio

Open Saturday evenings from 7

‘ to 8 o'clock. '

You

rSCiISOIIiIMC

Jewelry

May be found in our store at
all times; Wedding presents,
Cornmencement presents and
Jewelry for your vacation, are
what you will need at this sea-
son, In our store you will find
many artieles suitable for such
occaslons. Call in and let us
show you,

JEWELERS & OPTICIANS

L«n South Main St. Mt Varnou
rYou Know R

How you suffer after each
meal from stomach distress
You evidently

Don’t Know

that rellef Is so handy or
you wouldn't continue to
suffer. Just get a bottle of

Baker’s

— Capsine

Elixer

AND GET WELL

—Manufactured and Sold at—

Baker’s Drug Store

Sign, Blg Hand; Lower Main st.

l No, 205 Mt, Vernon l
|| BBGa

HOW to INCREASE

YOUR SALES

USE THE
BELL TELEPHONE
FREELY

CENTRAL UMION TELEPHOME (O,

Main and Vine Streets !
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